OFF  TO   COLLEGE
overtime there was hardly enough to do during the day. A little figuring showed me that at the present i*ate I would not get enough together by September to pay even for my trip to college.
Fortunately my good cousin David was an electrician and was working as a lineman at the Pennsylvania Terminal* then building. I knew nothing about the trade beyond a few odd terms, such as "potential," "cathoids," "alternating current," and "Leyden jar," which I had picked up in my study of physics, and which David did not know and regarded as worse than useless. Nevertheless, he managed to get me taken on as his helper at a wage of one dollar and seventy-five cents a day. David was devoting his evenings to taking care of the tenement-house he was living in, and he insisted that I must come and take a room in his apartment. "You can save about twenty dollars," lie urged, "and it will be no loss to me. We have more space than we can use, and I am not paying any rent." Once he got me up there he pointed out that there were no restaurants in the neighborhood (except American ones, which served food I could not eat), so that I must eat at his table. When the week was up and I asked Xtose, his wife, to tell me how much I owed her, she sent ine about my business, and added with a laugh that I could pay all in a bunch at the rate of ten dollars a week when I became a doctor, or I might reimburse her toy treating her four children.
That David family saved the situation.   Rose even
ISOtion my ability to win the
